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- raged having 

his waist. This was Flapdragon. — 
Blear-eyed, smoke- begrimed, I 
dwarf seemed as if his whole life ha 
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AURIOL. 


1 Ha! I bethink me, the rabbi said there was 
against which the elixir could nut guard me—one 
ible point, by which, like the heel of Achilles, death 
reach me! What is it ?—where can it lie?” 
nd he relapsed into deep thought. 
_ “This epee will poison all my hapglaa” 4 he 


_ “What more, indeed!” cried Auriol. 
“Hal” exclaimed the doctor, suddenly recoilecting the 
wounded man, and concealing the phial beneath his gown. 
“ Your caution is vain, doctor,” said Auriol. “I have 
heard what you have uttered. You fancy you have diseo- 
vered the elixir vite.” 
_“ Bancy Ihave discovered it!” cried Doctor Lamb, 
_ “The matter is past all doubt. 1 am the possessor of the 
_ wondrous secret, which the greatest philosophers of all 
‘root sought to discover—the miraculous’ preservative 


The man who Sige vee hither told me 
you were 
- kinsman,” said Auriol, “ Is it 60?” rd 








my 


' the charge brought against me was false. I have devoted — 


e 





himself on his elbow. “ You, then, =.) iovkae 
sire. My father supposed you hed died in bis infancy. Am 
old tale runs in the family that you were changes: with sor- © 
cery, and fled to avoid the stake.” . 
‘ It is trne that I fled, and took the nese S teecahneae = 
sent,” replied the old man, “bat I need scarcely say that ee 


myself to abstrusest science; have held commune with the 
stars; and have wrested the most hidden secrets from — 
Nature—bnt that is all. Two crimes alone have stained 
my soul, but both, I trust, have been expiated by re- 
pentance.” ee 
«<-Were they deeds of blood?” asked Aurich = 
“ One was so,” replied Darcy, with « shudder. “Tewas 
a cowardly and treacherous deed, aggravated by the basest | 
ingratitude. Listen, and you shall hear how it chanced. — 
A Roman rabbi, named Ben Lucea, skilled in Hermetic 
science, came to this city. His fame reached me, and I 
cought him ont offing myself os bit disciple J * 
months, I remsined with bim in his laboratory—w 
at the furnace, and poring ovet mystic lore. 
showed me that voluzae, and, PPE 
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Tinker. I've heerd say that this 


-svell ral flesh and blood, you may 
‘the Tinker. ® So come along, and 
ourselves ‘vith ould vimen's tales.” 
id from the pit, crossed the lower 
liek i aatsow tincoug lace, skirted 
beases, which brought them into the 


‘side of the street most in shadow, 
er they came to a lamp. By-and- 
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5 them. It was impossible to 

insalt pcan Every human 

and degraded; and the women 

ater! Fee fo decency, and made the street ring 

‘cries, their r quarrels, and their imprecations. It 

ive “relief to escape from this hotbed of crime 
and breathe a purer atmosphere. 

of the Rookery in the daytime, 

when crowded with its denizens at 

engl hour it will now be necessary to 


are house in the Vauxhall- 
an “shaped their course towards Saint 
the greater part of the way, and reaching 
asthechurch clock struck two. Darting 
and heedless of any obstructions they 
path, they entered a somewhat wider 

y pursued for a short distance, and 

ry, “teeth bottom “of which was a 





























‘entered a sort of kitchen, ‘at the father od of 


- guperannuated white castor, with a black hhatband round it, Be: 





blazed a chgerful fire, with a large eopper kettle 
upon it, On one side of the room was a deal table, r 
which several men of sinister aspect and sordid | 
collected, playing at cards. A smaller table of pri 
material stood near the fire, and opposite it was a staircase 
leading to the upper rooms. The place was dingy and Z 
dirty in the extreme, the floors conld not have been 
scoured for years, and the walls were begrimed with filth. 
In one corner, with his head resting on a heap of coals and 
coke, lay a bey almost as black as a chimney-sweep, fast 
asleep. He was the waiter. The principal light was 
afforded by a candle stuck against the wall, with a tin 
reflector behind it. Before the fire, with his back turned 


“towards it, stood a noticeable individual, clad in a velveteen 


a | 
jacket, with ivory buttons, a striped waistcoat, drab knees, ; a 
a faded black silk neckcloth tied in @ great bow, and@ = 
pair of ancient Wellingtons ascending half-way up his q 
legs, which looked disproportionately thin when compared ar 
with the upperepart of his square, robustious, and some- 
what pursy frame. His face was broad, jolly, and good- a 
humoured, with a bottle-shaped nose, fleshy lips, and light 
grey eyes, glistening with canning and reguery. His hair, ee 


- which dangled in long flakes over his ears and neck, was of ie 


a dunnish red, a8 were also his whiskers and beard, A 


was cocked knowingly on oa 


po hapten 
_ Bima ashy ond mn look. articuls 





. This person, it need scarcely 
, or, in other words, a dealer in, 
‘as ® practiser of all the tricks 
trade. His self-satisfied air 
himself @ smart clever fellow, 
he was, 20 doubt,—while his 


“mpon his onstomers. His real name 

known among his companions by 

t. On the entrance of the Sandinan 

dded familiarly to them, and with a 
i, my ‘arties—wot luck ?” 


It was a great disappointment. 

vo wires had alt es trees 
shot into the bargain,” cried the Sandman, ¢ 
the book on the table with an oath. — 
dertaken the job.” 4 

« Don't let's give it up in sich an ‘arry,’ 
Tinker; “ commat may be made on it yet , 
them papers.” 

Look ’em over yourself,” rejoined 
ing the book towards him. “I've don 
lazy-bones, bring two glasses 0” 








Sandman; “ it’s ‘pail they can refer to hir 
“ But I tell ’ee they do refer to him,” said th 
somewhat angrily, at having his assertion deni 
least, if his own word’s to be taken. Anyhow, these 
is waluable to us. If no one else believes i in 'em, it's Fi 
he believes in ’em Maes and will be glad to boy om a 
from us.” 
“ That's a view o’ the case worthy of an Old Bailey lawy 
replied the Sandman. “ Wot's the gemman’s name ?” 
“ The name on the card is Aurion Darey,” replied 
Tinker. 5 
“ Any address ?” asked the Sandman. 
‘The Tinker shook his head. 


Cian 


no sort o’ clue?” oe 
“ None votiver, as I ean posible said the ai 


chance o! makin’ @ bargin vith ek — 
skull I gave him has done his bus'ness.” an 
« Nufia’ othe kind,” replied the’ 


Ss ; ment. “ Wot a constitootion we 
—_ Surprisin’ replied the. 






































“ There’s no difficulty in that,” ajtand 
him some time or other.” Aiea 

“Tha ron” pl he Sandman; “nd thee 
of his knowin’ us, for the werry moment he looked n 
knocked him on the head.” — ; 

“Arter all,” said the Tinker, « thai no bea th 
perfession so safe as yours, Ginger. ‘The law is 
to you, and the beaks is a 
shall turn dog-fancier myself.” 

“ Tt’s a good business,” replied Ginger, « but it requires 
» hedication. As I wos sayin’, we gets @ high pr 
sometimes for restorin’ a favourite, ‘especially ven re 
a soft-hearted lady to deal vith, There's some pate 
fond 0’ dogs a8 0’ their own childer, and ven ve gois one 
o "their precious pets, ve makes em ransom it as the ! 
you see at the Adelphi or the Surrey sat ; 
threatenin’ to send first an ear, and 























Miss Bailey !—Fol-de-_ 


tog pill !” sang the 


“ there’s as many 
ives  smartish trade 
mers, There’ 8 au! 





the dog is delivered up to us.” ae 






















it’s our own; and yet he'd stop you in a 
you with a suspicious-lookin’ bundle under 
Now, jist to show you the difference atwixt the 1 
sions:—I steals a» dog—walne, maybe, fifty ‘pound, or 
p'raps more, Even if I'm ecatched i’ the fact I may get 
fined twenty pound, or have six months’ imprisonment ; — * 
vile, if you steals an old fogle, walue three fardens, you'll ; 
get seven years abroad, to a dead certainty.” — hm 
“That seems hard on us,” observed the Sandman, re 

Aectively. * 

“ It’s the Jaw !” exclaimed Ginger, triumphantly. “Now, at 
ve generally escapes by payin’ the fine, ‘cos our r pals goes and bs 
steals more dogs to raise the money. Ve alvays stands by — 
each other. There's a reg’lar horganisation among us; 80 
ve can alvays bring vitnesses to svear vot ve Hees, and 
so puzzles the beaks, that the case gets di 
constable says, ‘ Vich party shall I give the dog ‘to, y 
vorship ?’ Upon vich, the beak replies, a-shakin’ « 
vise noddle, ‘Give it to the person in whose p 
it was found. I have nuffin’ amore to do vith it 


+e 


a 









“The law seems made for dog-fan 
| Tinker. : 


rapa mal re tune Soo SO 3 
barked, take him oe cal a a 
gallop.” : 

“And do respectable postin ever buy dogs 
they're stolen ?” inquired the Tinker. 5 

“ Ay, to be sure,” replied Ginger; “ sometimes rst 
rate nobs. They put us up to it themselves; they'll say, 
*Tve “ie left my Lord So-and-So’s, and there bee 3: 


stands in a minnit, an’ in doo time the Matias 
their vay to our oustomer.? * 


“Yes, that’s the vay,” replied Ginger. ‘ 
party'll vant a couple o’ dogs for the ae — ‘ 
then ve asks, ‘ Vich vay are you ot ee 
Kent?’ And accordin’ as the answer y 
our plans.” 


“ Vell, yourn appears @ proftable and safe 


r must say,” remarked the Sandman, 


«Perfectly so,” replied Ginger. 
till dogs is declared by statute to b 
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of a | few straggling houses 
Loan ty a single habi. 
so the present 

h “that garden, which was 

® park, extended from Saint 


great mansion ‘situated on 
» amid a grove of beautiful 


i " Unig on talking 
he whole aspect of 
if is unlike the 




















a for some ine 


old alchemist, who lived during 


8, a d who used to pass all his 
mth ent of shana lead and 


= the laboratory, and 
the dead body of Dr. L 


the young man; t 
useless!" | next Io O0 











ahi Pees this must be 
if im ys haar to my lips; but 
Jest Pe ; be poison stayed my hand. 
nee ‘the thooght of the young man's 3 
e I quaffed the potion. Itwasasif 
f nd at first I thought all was over with & 
t; but there was no one to heed my >= 
s it were my dead master, and two or three ba 
th whiich the walls were garnished. And these, = 
itomm to hear me; for the dead corpse opened ee 
eyed me reproachfally ;-the skeletons = ts 
ans ‘and gibbered; and the various ‘* 






























ith which the chamber was filled, seemed ce 
ce me. The terror occasioned by these 4 
with the potency of the draught, took “4 
| When I recovered, I found all tranquil. ‘aa 
s lying stark and stiff at my feet, with =n a 
f on his fixed countenance; and the 3 
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i spaba thai I hed better 
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« Never.” 
i «De yout happen : 
Ro “No; it has quite escaped my memory,” soon 01 





2” 
+42 Tinker. * 
_ “ Perhaps I might,” returned the dwarf; “bat I can't 
i say.” 
fs: “Woe it Auriol Darcy?” demanded the other. 


“ That was the name,” cried Old Parr, starting upin ~ 
extreme surprise. “I heard Doctor Lamb call him so. 
oo But how, in the name of wonder, do you come to know ae: 

“ Ve've got summat, at last,” said the Tinker, = a : 
self-applanding glance at his friends. By 

“ How do you come to know it, T say?” regeted the 
S dwarf, in extreme agitation. 
er “ Never mind,” rejoined the Tinker, with a ouahag 
‘ook; “you see I does know some cur’ous matters as vel 


ye as you, my old file. Yo" be good aanaed in ease ve 
#5 7 vishes to prove the fact agin him.” s Seaeee 
Pi “ Prove what ?—and against whom 7” cried the dwarf. 
is « One more questin, and Tve done,” ‘parsued the 


= _ Should you know this y man = in case, 
chanced to come. ree ss a, ey 
« No doubt of it,” replied Old P 
flits before me in dreams.” ait 3 
Shall ve let ee ‘into it?” 6 
tone. es 


yonee,” s | the Tinker.  Jist 


e added, handing the pocket-book a 


Fed ice, ns vith your opinion on ’em.” 


was shost to unclasp the book committed to 


d was suddenly thrust through the 
part of the staircase, which, as has 
divided from the lower by th 
f black drapery next descended Vike 
concealing behind it except the hand, with 
‘dwarf was suddenly seized by the nape of the 
7 in the | air, and, notwithstanding his s!rieks 
' , carried clean off. 
jtilsicn attended his Reeppenrance the dogs 
= ‘up ‘& prodigious barking, and flew to the rescne—one 
f the largest of them passing over the b wly of the drowsy 
i _ Waiter, ho coe! his customary couch apon the coals, 
from his slumbers; while the Tinker, 
a fie iimprecation, upset his chair in his haste 
old of the dwarfs legs; but the latter was already 
a, and the next moment had vanished entiz rely, 
eyes! here's. a pretty go!” cried Ginger, who, 
Stak to the fire, om Witnessed the occurrence 
t. “ Vy, curse it! if the 
+ porket-book with him ! It's 
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THE HAND AND THE CLOAK. 


the pocket-book !” cried the Tinker. And, dashing up the 
stairs, he canght hold of the railing above, and swinging 
himself up by a powerful effort, passed throngh an opening, — 
occasioned by the removal of one of the banisters. 

Groping along the gallery, which was buried in profound 
darkness, he shouted to the dwarf, but received no answer 
to his yociferations; neither could he discover any one 
though he felt on either side of the passage with out- 
stretched hands. The occupants of the different chambers, 
alarmed by the noise, called out to know what was going 
forward; but being locked in their rooms, they could sane 
no assistance. 

While the Tinker was thus pursuing his search in the 
dark, venting his rage and disappointment in the most : 
dreadful impreeations, the staircase door was opened by the — 
landlord, who had found the key in the great-coat left be~ — 
hind by the dwarf. With the landlord came the Sandman 
and Ginger, the latter of whom was attended by all his 
dogs, still barking furiously; while the rear of the party 
was brought up by the drowsy waiter, now ae 
fright, and carrying a candle, 

But though every nook and corner of the place 
visited—though the attics were searched, and all th 
dows examined—not a trace of the dwarf could 
vered, nor any clue to his mysterious disappearance 
Astonishment and alarm sat on et barry ig a 


landlord, with a look of dismay. 
“ Ay, that's the questin!” 


it T seed pair 0° hoofe,” erled the-waiter 


sure I seed a pair o' great glitterin’ « 
g inom lata ore to thir wie 


strat SN iieceih is tandient, yrecsiy 
p that no one has entered the house wearing a 
} You describe ; nor could any of the lodyers, 
get out of their rooms. It was Old 

88 you know, to lock 'em up carefully for 


Fah i 


Il, all's over vith him now,” said the Tinker ; “and 


‘, too, I'm afeerd.” 
die jist yet,” rejoined Ginger. “ The wene- 
be-sure; and the only thing he has left 
eg ete tt 0 pene 
the pocket-Book as he wos a-takin’ 
tom the floor. It may be o’ some 


There's no good 
i 


IV. 
* yum IRON-MERCHANT’S DAUGHTER. 


A week had elapsed since Auriol Darey was | 
the iron-merchant’s dwelling, after the attack 
him by the raffians in the ruined house; and 
almost recovered from the serious injuries he bad 
he still remained the guest of his preserver. — 

It was a bright spring morning, when a _ 
the yard in front of the house opened, and ® young: 
bright and fresh as the morning's self, issued from it. 

A lovelier creature than Ebba T 
imagined. Her figure was perfestion— 
ravishingly proportioned, with slender 





Ge at ; 

was an open doorway leading to the = 
two men before mentioned were 

Though it was still early, the road was 4 
sengers, and many waggons and carts, Jaden ith hi 
straw, and vegetables, were passing. Ebba, however, ha 
been solely drawn forth by the beauty of the morning, and 
she stopped 7 a moment’ at the street gate, to breathe 
the balmy air. As che inhaled the gentle breeze, and felt 
the warm nite upon her cheek, her thoughts me 
away into the green meadows in which she had 
a child, and she longed to ramble amid them again, 3 
haps she seareely desired a solitary stroll; but however ‘this 
mi ight be, she was too mah engrossed iy'te reverie 


garded her with the most fixed attention, as ta pase 
the opposite side of the road. 
Proceeding to a short distance, this personage | 


pression, that they PRBS Pe only aversion. 
curled his thin eae and his ‘short, cris} 
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ng h a stout old 
the anvil for a moment, 


g couple, niuttered to 


A 








> them, if I could find repose,” ” he 
would avail nothing. I should only 
wed J must continue to endore the 


from its back; but of watching 
few moments, he became convinced 


, being, tricked out in some masquerade 


ich it made proved that 


before, he had contemplated self- 
| restrained from the attempt 
purpose, instinct prompted 

e before him. Without 

rrying to divest himself 


several persons now hurried to the s 
and finding Auriol bending over #1 
at first sight, the dwarf appear 
their astonishment. Wholly: 

those around him, Auriol ¢€ 


had seen the dwarf before. 


flashed upon him, and. he cried alo 

murdered grandfather's attendant, Piibicegill “But eee 

no!—he must be dead ages ago | ! Yet eager i 

singularly striking ! e ee ; 
i at i deme — oe 


they came 








7 a 
Fei tases mn the water, Master Flap- 
‘ bystander, noticing the cord round the 


is, by this person?” cried i . 
va . “Yow ie lag, bat 


‘th ) dwarf ; “T Have not seen that 
three centuries.” 


s “ Willingly, sir,” replied the re 2 
the lake Guardsinan, near the bes. a 








tis hea ont bo fell into a 
ee ened by a hand 


ing over hin, and gazing at him with a look 
= we. The cloak was thrown partly 
play the tall, gaunt figure of its wearer ; 


sarge -c0 lar of sable fur with which it was deco- 


it like the wings of a demon. The stranger's 


‘yooteags forehead, white as marble, 









a 





And, enveloping himself in his cloak, he 
the statue, and was lost to view, 
_ he disappeared, a moaning wind sone, 














THE CHARLES THE BECOND SPANIEL, — 












Ir was about two o'clock, on a charming spring day, tind that 
astout middle-aged man, accompanied by a young per 
of extraordinary beauty, took up his station in fro 
Langham Church. Just as the clock struck the hour, 
a young man issued at a quick pace from a 
and came upon the couple before he was aWare of ras He ? 

was evidently greatly embarrassed, and would have beaten 
Ms * a retreat, but that was impossible, His em ssme 

‘ was in some degree shared by the young lady; 6 

ye deeply, but could not conceal her satisfaction 

a counter. The elder individual, who did at 
notice the confusion of either party, imn nedi 

his hand to the young man, sad ella 

What ! Mr. Darey, is it you? Why," 

_ had lost you, ort ve 8 

ne se 
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a To mysterious 
OW ast Bs tet ae 

with a thrill of ap- 


iy 
estiny,” replied Auriol. 
rok h me? asked Ebba. 


‘& percept: ble shudder 
. “Tell me what 


croft stepped for- 





























others again in his pocket, and another in his | 
was Mr. Ginger, 
“ What a pretty little dog!” cried Ebba, 
Charles the Second spaniel, tig 
“ Allow me to present yon with it ?" said Auriol, — Se 
“ You know I should value it, as coming from you,” she - 
replied, blushing deeply; “but I cannot accept it; sok 
will not look at it again, for fear I should be tempted. 
The dog-fancier, however, noticing Ebba’s ad.siration, 
held forward the spaniel, and said, “ Do jist look at the 
pretty little creater, miss. It han’t its equil for beauty. — 
Don't be afeerd on it, miss, Tt’s as gentle as alamb.” _ is : 
“Oh! you little darling !” Ebba said, patting its sleek — 
head and long silken ears, while it fixed its large Dleck 
eyes upon her, as if entreating her to become its purchaser, 
“ Fairy seems to have taken quite a faney to you, miss,” 
observed Ginger; “and she ain’t ? the habit 0” fallin’ ? 
love at first sight. I don’t wonder at % Seng See 
part. I should do jist the same, if Twos in her place. 
Vell, now, miss, as she seems to like you, and you se 
like her, T won't copy the manners o’ them ’ere { 
has stony ‘arts, and part two true lovyers, You 
her a bargin.” 


“What do you call bargain, my goodman?” 
Ebba, smiling. ‘ 


“ T wish I could afford to give her to you, 
Ginger; “you should have her, and 
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+ Ne sk ae * at sy 
» dog I sold him warn't to compared Wi 
 Stuff—stuff I” cried 


‘ Buen ie 
. yak pay” &.. 
a Teer: phe. 
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THE BARBER OF LONDOX 


as not 
-- 


po 


ye Senne 
< es % 
th 
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meee 














, ar ht black continuations. 
ee ) apron tied round his waist, 
sors and combs; over all, he 


. the pockets of which his 
not otherwise meaployed. 


« Pretty dees tpl dear!” reiterated ; 

Upon this, Trigge looked around, and 
singular little man enter the shop. He | 
appearance of a groom, being clothed in a lon, 
drab knees, and small! top-boots. He pee a large. 
remarkably projecting mouth, like that of a baboon, and 
great shock head of black hair. 

“ Pretty dear !—pretty dear! screamed the 1 

“ T see nothing pretty abont him,” thought Mr. 
“ What a strange. little fellow. It would puzzle 
Chancellor himself to say what his age might be.” 

The little man took off his hat, and making. 
bow to the barber, unfolded the Times new 
carried under his arm, and held it up to T 

“What do you La, bi little teats e 
barber. 
« High wages {high agen! 
“Ts this i ay ee 








edge Learmouth observes to 
aT igge— ‘take care, or I'll commit 


4 
x ‘Learmouth exied the gentleman, 
; cube = hang such a careless 


. cried Watts. “Til _ you ina 


1 d,” observed Trigge, “and what 
bject i m coming to me, as the great con- 
ell, observes to his clients—what may 


‘f 


t, don't you, sir?” rejoined the 













ae ale 
“ Pretty dear !” suai dings « rotty 
“ What a bemeeseve 2 e § 
looking gentleman, rising an nd 
declare its answers are que aR 





“Ha! indeed!” said Tigee’ 
have been in the last centary—in Queen 
~“ You have hit it exactly, sir,” are 
“Tt was in Queen Anne's time,” oe ee 
“ Perhaps you recollect when wigs were first vom 
little Nestor,” cried Mr. Trigge. 2 
e Perfectly,” replied the little man. « French ervigs 
were first worn in Charles the Second’s time.” ie 
“ You saw ‘em, of conrse 2” cried the barber, beac 
“ T did,” replied the little nian, quietly, Se 
“Oh, he must be out of his mind,” eried Trigge. “We 
shall have a commission de lunatico to issue here, a : 
Master of the Rolls would observe.” 
“T hope I may suit you, sir,” said the little man. ee 
“T don’t think yon will, my friend,” replied Mr. Trigge; ‘ 
“ T don't think you will. You don’t seem to have a hand for _ < 
hairdressing. Are you aware of the pope oon a 
requires? Are you aware what it has cost me to earn the © 
enviable title of the Barber of London ? Tm as proud ba = 
that title as if I were——” ; ‘ ie Re es 
“ Lord Chancelor !~—Lord Chancellor ui ‘soreamed M 
“ Precisely, Mag,” said % Trigge ; | Rk. ere Lo 
Chancellor.” Peet 
“Well, Pm sorry for cs said the litt 
ee ; 























aie 
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became = ant visor house. 
croft noticed the growing attachment t 
satisfaction. His great wish was to see } 0 
to the hnsband of her choice, and in the hope 3 


the way, he let Auriol undérstand that he's 
a considerable marriage-portion 

For the last few days a wonderful 
_ place in Auriol’s manner, and he 
altogether the cloud that had hitherto 
Enchanted by the change, Ebba | 
ful anticipations of the fute 

One evening they ¥ 
unconsciously directed tei 








of is snitad “and the whole 
ny feelings. How soothing is the 

" iat thik t—how tender it the warm 
Pane | with red, though the sun has set !—And 
2, ngs the crescent moon. She is in her first 


wn ee 


Be meek geet cried Auriol, in a tone 
«All then is over.” 


er 0 lng T am an 


doomed only to bring misery upon those 
e. I warned you on the onset, but you would 
e me go, and perhaps it may not yet be 


“Tm glad to hear % she 
hold you fast.” 

“ You know not what you do rid 
me! oh, release me !” 

“ Tn a few siomente the fs will tert 
“ Let us walk towards the abbey.” 

“It is in vain to straggle against 
Auriol, despairingly, 

And he suffered himself to be led in the 
posed. 


they proceeded along Millbank-street and Abi 
until, turning off on the right, they f 
before an old and partly-demolished 
time it had become quite dark, for the’ 
behind a rack of clouds, but a light ws 
story of the structure, occasioned, no doi 
it, which gave a very ponent 
of the walls. : 

Pausing for a moment to 
expressed awish to enter it, 
aud passing through “ae 
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And he disappeared. 

Aurio! tried to disengage himself from the grasp im- 
posed upon him in vain, Uttering ejaculations of rage and 
despair, he was dragged fircibly backwards into the vault. 


xX 
THE STATUE AT CHARING-CROS8S, 
Ose morning, two persons took their way along Parlia 
, Ment-strect and Whitehall, and, chatt ‘ valke 

turned into the entrance of Spring-gs r the pur] 
of looking at the statue at Cha One of then 
was remarkable for his dwartish stature a range 
Withered features. The other was a mat mde] a 
thin, rather elderly, and with a sharp countenance, the 
soumess of which was redeemed by a strong expre mn af 
heHevolence. He was clad in @ black coat, rather rusty, 


but well brushed, buttoned up to the chin, black tights, 
short, drab giiters, and wore a white neckeloth 
tacles. 

Mn. Loftus (for so he was called ) Was a retired merchant, 
of moderate fortune, and lived in Abingdon-street, He 
wasa bachelor, and therefore pleased himself: and being 


a bit of on antiquary, rambled about all 4 


tay long in seareh 
Of some: object of interest. His walk; on the 


: present 
Occasion, was taken with that view. 
* By Jove! what a noble statue that is, 


and sper 


Morse!" cried 




































Loftus, gazing at it. “The horse is 
tively magnificent.” : 
“1 recollect when the spot was ioviglad by a gil 
and when, in Tew of statue, an effigy of the ma 
monarch was placed there,” replied Morse. “ 

the time of the Proteetorate.” 

“ You cannot get those dreams out of your head, Morse,” 
said Loftus, smiling. “I wish I could persuade wrent 
had lived for two centuries and a half.” 

« Would you could have seen the ancient cross, which 
once stood there, erected by Edward the First to his beloved 
wife, ‘Eleanor of Castile,” said Morse, heedless of the : 
other's remark. “It was mnch mutilated when I remember 
it; some of the pinnacles were broken, and the foliage — 
defaced, but the statues of the queen were still standing ia 
the recesses; and altogether the effect was beautiful.” 

“ Jt must have been charming,” observed Loftus, tabbing — 
his hands; “and, though I like the statue, I would much — 
rather have had the old Gothic cross. But how fortunate 
the former escaped destruction in Oliver Cromwell's time.” 

“ [can tell you how that came to pass, sir,” rep 

Morse, “ for I was assistant to Johan Rivers, the | Ne 
whom the statue was sold.” 

4 Ab! indeed !” exclaimed Loftus. “ Ihave | 

thing of the story, but should like to | 
«* You shall hear them, then,” ’ 


cretly, in the cellar, whither 
and buried it. The job 

; and during that time, my 
all the pieces of old brass he 


lng But the cream of 


A He begun to cast handles of knives 
ape fomdaeataan 


he Restoration," pursued 
town to King Charles the 
Sapeialed for him. It 


«The centile of Bx. besa arms i 
cried Morse. : 

“ Never saw cojiteiel ieee 
upon my life.” 

Every one knows how 
London, and it cannot b 
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@ up, and touching his hat, said, “ Mr. 
T believe 2” 


is Thomneyerof, fellow!” cried the iron- 
; him askance. “ And your name, I fancy, 


tly la ieplod toe dog-fancier, again touching 
ex-acily, I didn’t think you would rekilect me, 
z you some news of your darter.” 

ba!” exclaimed Thorneycroft, in a tone of deep 
“T hope your news is good.” 

h it wos better, for her sake as well as yours, sir.” 


| Morse. 
d Parr, that ain't you ?"s cried Ginger, gazing at 
: ' “ Vy, ‘ow you are transmogrified, to 


cea my daughter?” -cried Thorneycroft ; 
e ‘aks me to her, and you shall be well 


you to her, and without any re- 






























- ; =i Peer 
“ No, he's as much a wictim of nal j 
darter,” replied Ginger ; “ thought him quit 
first—but I vealed =p ieee 
has come to my knowledge.” 


Thorneycroft. “ What is to be done ?” 

“ T shall know in a few hours,” replied 
got the exact clue yet. Bat come to me s ve 
to-night, at the Turk’s Head, at the back o” 8! 
Church, and I'll put you on the right seeut, 
come alone.” 

“T should wish this gentleman, my 
accompany me,” said Thorneyeroft, 

“ He couldn't help you,” replied Ginger. 
to have plenty of assistance. It's a dang 
and can only be managed in a sartin way, a1 















































af this ovcurrence, and near mid- 
harryfog along Pall-mall, with a 
pair, when his headlong course was 
grasp, while a familiar voice 


» self-destruction, Auriol Darey,” 


dhim. “If you find life a 


“ Tam not jesting,” ae 
me, and you shall be convinced of my sine 
Anriol at length assented, and et 
James’s-square, and paused | before os cm 


aN 
“ Do you live here?” he inquired. 
“Ask no questions,” replied meaqeelill ; 
the door, which was instantly opened by « he 
while other servants in rich liveries 
Rougemont addressed ’a few words 
them, and they instantly bowed | 
while the foremost of them ios ‘the 4 
staircase. : 
All this was a mye dau 
his conductor without a word, ai 
into a eben Ere 




















te moana of Wing is ad 
the door. “This pocket-book wi 
“ Notes te an immense amount 


«They are yours, together wi 
mont, “ if you will bat sign ‘s compact as 
“ A compact !" cried Auriol, regarding him 
of undefinable terror. 
“Some men would call me the 
mont, carelessly. “ But you know me too 
that I merit such a designation, I offer you 
more could you require?” 
“ But upen bisres teeta ean 


shall judge for yours , 
And as he spoke, he iam a 
table, and took from it a parchment. 
« Sit down,” he added, “ and read this. 
Anriol complied, and as he scanned 
came transfixed with fear and ¢ 
pocket-book dropped 1 from 
After a while, he looked up 
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“ It is too late !" cried the latter, in a wiomphant tne. * 
“ You are mine—irredeemably mine.” 

“ Ha !” exclaimed Auriol, sinking back on the couch. 

“I leave you in possession of your house,” moet 
Rougemont; “ but I shall return in a week, when T shall 
require my first victim.” 

“ Your first victim! oh, Heaven !” exclaimed Auriol. 

“Ay, and my choice falls on Edith Talbot !° replied 
Rougemont 

“ Edith Talbot!” exclaimed Auriol; “she your yictim ! 
Think you I would resign her I love better than life to 


you?’ 


“Tv is because she loves you that I have chosen her,” 
rejoined Rougemont, with a bitter laugh. “ And such will 
ever be the case with you. Seek mot to love again, for 
your passion will be fatal to the object of it. When the | 
week has elapsed, I shall require Edith at your hands. Till 
then, farewell !” 

“ Stay!” cried Auriol. “TI break the i anal 
fiend. I will have nove of it. I abjure thee.” . | 

And he rushed wildly after Rongemont, who had already lnk | 
vained the larger chamber; bat, ere he could reach him, 
ins mysterious individual had passed through the » outer 
door, and when Aunriol emerged upon the gallery, be wan ; 
nowhere to be seen. ; 

Several servants immediately answered 

| shouts of the young man, and informed hi * 
Rougemont had quitted the house some , 
























fly,” said the unseen seialll 
© me. Whether you remain here or 


an cannot annul your bargain. was 
a are at liberty to go. Bat, remember, 
ES Sree teagiee Ekish Talbot 


tues. ere 
Wei of vo vals tome 











se 


























al 











ling you, which might have in- 
ain” replied Auriol. 

of idle fears!” cried Mr. Talbut. 
» beings. However, here I am, 98 

, ad 1 Seal To-morrow we will finish all 
é ae and the day after yon shall ba 


ha! ha!” 


know, papa, Auriol iatands to give a _— 


Seccurdiog kins faedly. 

, sir,” teplied Auriol, turning pale. “ But 
larise him ?” 

oe a some things of him not much to 
replied Mr. Talbot. 

at have you heard, sir?” demanded Auriol. 
, believe all the ill one hears of a 
ed, 1 comint: believe all I have heard of 
mont,” replied Me. Talbot; “but 1 shoud 












_ tawyer’s in Lincoln's Inn, at noon on ie following 















EDITH TALBOT. 


He was there at the time appointed, and, to Mr. ‘Talbot's — 
great delight, and the no small surprise or the lawyer, paid 
over a hundred thousand — to be sectled on his fate 
wife., 

“ You are a perfect man of Sena Ania, ” said Mr. 
Talbot, clapping him on the shoulder, “and I hope Edith 
will make you an excellent wife. Indeed, I have no doubt y 
of it.” 

“ Nor I,—if I ever possess her,” mentally credited Mal 
Auriol. : 

The morning passed in other preparations. i the S| 
evening the lovers met as usual, and separated with a, a 
full persuasion, on Edith’s part at least, that the next 
would make them happy. Since the night of the compact, — “ 
Anriol had neither seen Rougemont, nor heard from “a 
and he neglected no precaution to prevent his inary 


Al 


ron 
































spurs into their horses, dashed off with 
As the carriage tarned the corner of Kimg-strest, . 
who had just arisen, beheld, by the light of a 
Rougemont’s face at the window of the carringe,: 
with an expression of the most fiendish traummpi 
“ What is the matter?” cried Mr. Talbot, whe 
2% shed Auriol. “I came to ag you goud-br. 


become nof Edith ?” 
‘« She is in the power of the Fiend, and Fae dar 
to him,” replied Auriol, gloomily. 


‘ What mean you, wretch ?” cried Mr. Talbot, in a vie 


of distraction. “I heard that Cyprian Rowgement wan | 
here. Can it be he that has gone off with her?” 


‘“ You have hit the trath,” replied Aurial “He 
her with the money I gave you. 1 have sold her a 


self to perdition !” 
“ Horror!" exclaimed the old man, falling 


Auriol, wildly. “Would I could yield up my 
wise !” j 

And he burried away, utterly 
went. , 
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he could mount it all egress by that 
An immense iron cover worked in a 


cell, the walls, the floor. 
stone masonry. In 


= 





sal : re 
Recreedilinven Fic 
PRY a. 


iv 





neces! Oh, that Ebba should 
* pga the night! And yet, I 
Test were real—so that she might 

k that she is nothing more 

o -T have been dreaming 


‘! Methought I lived in 
beheld one of them carried 


% And yet, why am I here 
around. “ Ah! I see how it is 
“T have been mad—perhaps 


“ T will act apon that hit,” 
“ Of what use is memory,” 
“if —* bes are aie 


aca 


have never witnessed enever 

once been familiar? But au 
The listener laughed tol 
de iL were not m 








The new comer kicked it to a 
* You shall be removed to a 


was a mere impulse of desperation, m 


“T dare not Lape you, 
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him ?” said the Segall ab ie 

“ My master does not like to be inte 
tions, as you know, sir,” replied the 
suffers any one, except myself, to enter 
I will make so bold as to introduce 
desires it,” 


ast b 


“ You will ae the grt roe on | 


os “ Sit down—sit down I” aid R ng 
° * onc 0 op lhe ti 


a ‘ale bee, witia, 3 pa 


So saying, he eae a the a 
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2 et ernal diy. Bei ob Sigh sack in, hie 
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e i sersont-~hie a 
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the alarm, @ 
city, and fora BC 
Naa crisis th; ‘the ¢ Englishman I have b 
r ed in Rome, My lady, who eae 
es of the » city, had not patel him; but 








nd, as he bounded backwards, fell 
“My y uttered a scream at the 
to extricate the straggling dog, 
ged into the water. In an instant 
te to the marchesa, and received 
From that moment an in- 


pe destined to produce the most 


Tak somewhat eaitiaenk 
of the marchese. I did so,” 


M6 99 was. aroused by the g 
nis mouth a glove which 











1¢ relinquished his hold of me; but aE cries had 
a other ears, and the marchese arrived to avenge hiS 
4 honour. He pout not to apes the nature of 


ned by her shrieks as I bore her away; but I knew 

strife was desperate. Before I gained the house my 
ly had fainted; and, committing her to the charge of 
br attendants, I returned to the terrace. I met my 
i _ master slowly walking homewards. His sword was gone— 

his brow was bent—he shunned my sight. I knew what 
A had happened, and did not approach him. He sought his 
e. What passed in that interview was never disclosed, 
tit may be guessed at from its result. That night the 
esa left her husband's halls—never to return. Next 




























4 NIGHT'S ADVENTURE IN ROME, | 


he had forgotten his faithless wife. He had even 
friendship with her lover, which he did the more ef 
to blind his ultimate designs. Meanwhile, time r 


her ‘seducer.” 

* Great God !" T exclaimed, “ was thet chil a Sapte 

“It was—but listen to me. My tale draws to a 
One night, during the absence of the Englishman, by seeret a 
means we entered the palazzo where the marchesa resided. 
We wandered from room to room till we came to her 
chamber. She was sleeping, with her infant by her side. 
The sight riaddened the marchese. He would have stricken 
the child, but I held back his hand. He relented. He 
bade me make fast the door. He approached the bed. =: 


heard a rustle—a scream. A white figure sprang from pees: 
the couch. In an instant the light was exti 


there was « blow—another—and all was over. It 
open the door. The marchese came forth, The corridor 
which we stood was flooded with moonlight. A gk 

in his hand—it was dripping with blood. His oath 


fulfilled—his vengeance complete—no, not 
the Englishman yet sate 







NIGHT'S ADVENTURE IN ROME. 


d us to the house. We were within a hall 

| with statues, and traversed noiselessly its marble 

s. ‘Passing through several chambers, we then mounted 

)a corridor, and entered an apartment which formed the 
‘ante-room to another beyond it. Placing his finger upon 
lips, and meting & sign to his comrades, Cristofano 


ight streamed fall upon the face of the sleeper. THe 
‘hushed in profound repose. No visions seemed to haunt 
peaceful slumbers. Could guilt sleep so soundly? I 


al doubted the old man’s story. 


an ach ‘a haltigeie 
“ And who taught me the lesson ?” fiercely | 
” old man. Am I the first that have stolen oo 


blackened and stained in the moonlight. 

The marchese groaned aloud. 

“ My cabinet broken open!” at length he occikdiasdiees 
4 yillain! how dared you do this? But why do I rave? I 
know with whom I have to deal.” Uttering these words | 
,sprung from his conch with the intention of grappling with 
the old man; but Cristofano retreated, and at that instant — 
the brigands, who rushed to his aid, thrast me forward. 
was face to i with the marchese. 


staggered him more. His limbs were stiffened by 
shock, and he remained in an attitude of freeaing rr 
“Is he come for vengeance ?” he ejaculated. — 





you! Strike!” exclaimed 


aS angrily exclaimed Cristofano, 

not the courage,” returned the younger Cala- 
You Teproached me this morning with want of 

‘Behold how ® son can avenge his father!” 


his stiletto within the bosom of the mar- a 


is not yet avenged, young man!” cried 
na teil tone, “ Yoy alone can avenge 


“TA 


‘ithdravr its point the old man had rashed 
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